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HERE is not, th 2 more unneceſſary or ef 

uſeful taſk an Author can impoſe upon himſelf, 
as delivering his opinion upon the merits or demerits 
of his own performance. His acknowledgment of inabi- 
lity is often conſtrued to a mean ſolicitation of praiſe, and 
a a ſelf-panegyrick; however delicately worded, it is always 
ſuppoſed to ſpring from vanity. I ſhall, therefore, in 
preſenting to the world the following Poem, ſay nothing 
either on its merits or demerits, as I am confident, if it 
| Has beauties, they will not be overlooked; and I am equally - 
5 e I can make, can diminiſh its blemiſhes. 


Ae 8 hawereh will not 1 Td improper to 

ſay a few, words on my ſituation in life, a ſituation ſo 

unfriendly to genius, that I flatter myſelf, when it is 

_ known, it will not only excite the candour af a generous 
Public: but ſoften even the keen Wen of critics. 


| Without education and bred: to a ok 1 
ment, laborious even to drudgery, I have within the ſpace 
of two years, beſides the following Poem, written two 
Tragedies, a Poem upon the late Siege of Gibraltar, and 
ſeveral ſmall pieces on different ſubjects. I do not mean 
to be underſtood by mentioning this, that I imagine bulk 


of writings is a youre” of genius; or that the number of 
verſes | 


— Mu 


verſes conſtitutes a Poet. I only mention it as an apology 5 


XX for not having attained that ene of writings * 


1 e of; ba guage. 
N There! is nothing I regret' wore, r nor tip | loſs I ſo 5 
ſibly feel, as my inability to aſſociate with thoſe hat 
_ elevated taſte and education have qualified them to polittÞ 
and inſtruct me For want of ſuch aſſiſtance, I often-wan- 
der from my way, and am loſt in ee of mw” 
rance and IO RY BOT. MUM: Oo holga, 


* * * 
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Let it however be remembered, when 4 8 
tions of the following Poem are conſidered, that it was 
written in hours torn from fleep, not in a retired, writing 


* chamber, with a mind free from care, but in broken and 


diſturbed moments, with anxiety of mind, and a body worn 
out 15 1 1 ſe labours 5 the e ee . 


7 1 9 | . 


IF have ng to 2 that in this Feen which ; is a@Warn- 
in g to the unthinking fair, I have been particularly care- 
ful to admit no expreſſions that can be deemed inimical 

to decency, or ſuch as can even raiſe a bhuſh on the cheek 
of modeſt virtue. It has for its object hat I truſt will 
* no triflin 8 recommendation-the intereſt of Morality. 
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F REE from ambition, 1 and ant, 
Serenely happy on the calm of life, — 4 
Far from the vicious current's rapid e 
The midnight revels, and the keen remorſe, 
The broken body, and the rankling mind, | 
Where heavenly gifts are helliſhly conſign'd wth) | 
Good ARTHUR livd, with prayers and biene crown'd. | 
Profuſely, from the village hamlets round : 
Friend to mankind—all whom ftern fate denied, | 
Were from this parent conſtantly ſupplied ; 3 
In godlike goodneſs were his bleſſings plac'd, | 
While melting pity ev'ry action gracd; _ 
And on his ſoul, as life declin'd to night, 
Celeſtial beams increaſed to their height: 
Connubial bliſs, (which is, alas! but rare, 
That good men meet with a rewarding fair,) 
For twenty years, or more, his gliding life 
Felt the careſſes of a tender wife | 
One only daughter promis d to aſſuage 
The cares and ſorrows of advancing age, 


Wh 
. x 
- 


N 
| Indulg'd their hopes, and future fears allay, | | 
And with ſweet gambols ſeem d to haſte ne dax. 
Unite in LAURA was her father's grace, 4 KS. 
With the allurements of her mother's kae 8 
Her faithful father, with parental part, 
5 Implanted virtue in her tender heart, 725 
while from her mother's melting boſom Find, | 7 
Example's ſweets enticd her nurturd mind 5” ' 
Thus as her years, in childifh pleaſitfes ſtole, | 150 15157 
vice by "5 oy was s debarr d her ſoul. 7 NOTE 76" 
Ev'n as two Aatery oaks upon the plain, 9 
With ſeaſon's rage, unſhaken do remain, 75 
United firm, thus ſhield when ſolar waſtes, 8 
And this the ſhock: of angry Boreas? blaſts,, 125 
And bot with noble, ſympathetic Slow | 
Protect the naked, weaker race below ;' . | 4110 
While from embracing branches*vernal green, 5 
Dew-drops of pity's ever falling ſeen. _ s 
Thus as they ſtand, projecting to the ſky, 
Yet born of earth, from Her receive apply 7 5 
A goodly ſtem from their) joint roots aſcends, | 
And ſpurning earth, its progreſs upwards bends; Bs 
The lofty parents ſee with joyful 9 175 
Their tender, blooming, hopeful iffne riſe, 
shield with their firmer triinks its youthful age, 
From the conſuming, belowing tempeſt 5 rage; 


support 


. 
support its head when drooping to decay, 


And upward to the Heavens direct ãts Aſs 1629 tal | 


til alas! an unrelenting foe | =— 


Steals o'er the plain, and cowardly gives this blow 805 | 


Unto one's root. the keen-edgdaxe:is plied, 
By nervous arm moſtvigorous-ſupplied; 

It reels, it ſhakes, the ſprings of nature paſt, 
And leaning on its partner, feels the laſt:; 
| Down to the earth its heavy head is borne, 


With blofloms from its drooping r torn: 


| Now left alone, no friendly ſhelter given, 


; Expos· d to all the quarters of the Heaven 
The good old trunk 1s toſſecl to nch fan en 
be argon can Erb the ſhrub. below, ic 19% # 


18 


F? * * 
771 f 511 3} z 10 


80 wit happy 1 child, and wie. 


Until grim death deprived: herof life; g- : FTROIL CLF: [ 
He droops at thoughts of the deſerted 8 A 2443 EL 


And ſees the mother in the daughter's face; 


The remnant of his happineſs below. 


Expos'd to all the vicious ſcenes of woe. 


Unfriendedyabd:defpiſed/by- mankind; -: : > 7/7. | 
Alike by fortune; which his melting ming»: [cups 


Had laviſhly beſtow'd upon ieee, ee 05 


1 vnd 1585 own: ne ble the fame redreſs,=— * 
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But hear ye ſons of pity, hear a tale... 
And let example teach,'whenprecepts fail/ꝛ· 
He, who in munificence ſpent his e wb Fol 
Lies now.expoſed to the rigid elime: 

He, who with. tears the needy ad His 7001 arte) 6: 
With tears, becauſe he had no more to give: 
In hoary age, n Hegs his ys AM} 37 1 1 
Where his unbounded, former bounty fed; x 

Spurn'd by the. harden'd wretch's: ftern contain, re re! 


That felt the en of __ ne . Hold A;; 
vi grits lo ö 
The tender IS { ed, and mournsin E aim, 


Her venerable, noble parents. pain; Js 
| Hangs o'er his grief, Foes from his eser 

The ſtarting tears of cruel anguiſh res. 

Whole ſhow'rs of forrow, on her boſom e | 

Which heaves with pain, and no deception Kno-. 
Thus the poor fire-beholds with double grief, 007155 Mr ö 
vet cannot to her mind apply relief; 
But ſtraight, with trembling arms unto his breaſt, 

In agonizing tranſports her he preſt. 207 Bg on bg. 
Alas! my daughter, -here the abend ec, 
And mutual tears flow d laviſhly around! 
«* Thou'rtriſing in a baſe, degenerate ag 
Where peace and virtne's banifh'd” NG the aig Fre 
Mankind is changed to the ſavage frame, ; 

2p —— 1S e but the form and name: 


3% 


© Near 


„ 


Near forty years have I with willing hands, 
« Beſtow'd my living, and mortgag'd my lands, 
To feed the needy ;-—now, alas! tis paſt, 
And I in want conclude my race at laſt. 

« Yet oh! my daughter, I cou'd die in peace, 
Did all my cares with this poor body ceaſe; 
* But thou art left on this inclement ſhore, 

© Where baſeneſs reighs, and virtue is no more; 
Expos d alone, without a friend to M 
Thee one advice, directing: how to live; 

My God above muſt guide thy tender heart, 

© Thy mother's gone; and I muſt ſoon depart : 
Commit thy all to His unerring pow't,  _ 
He'll ſhield thy ſoul, when werldly tempeſts low'r. 
Alas! my child, my child, this vital breatd, 
Is only given to prepare for death: 

If virtue's here to deſperation drove, 5 

is ſure preſage of a ard above. 
Renounce all pleaſures, where darts apt i in ſin, 
6 And ſent from hell, are ſureſt hurk'd within; 
No baſe, deceitful, flatt᷑ ring man believe, 

© Whoſe curſed art, and boaſt, is to deceive. 5 0 
© Beware, I charge, thy dying parent's will, 
vou carefully, and punctually fulfil. _ 

© Thoſe laſt requeſts. are all I have to leave, 
For e e no-) d Nee to give. | 


555 


4 Heavens 


(6109. 


Heavens ſave my child, if ever I was dear, 71 _ f£ > 

8 Or was deſignd a bleſſing, pour it here 

0 I aſk no more, but oh, let her be bleſt, 212 £194 7 

If I for ever ks: Garnet %% 
e, os 7CCöGGVVVVVVCCCCCC * oo 19 

He ſaid, —the! Wire now pte ling fat, 

And graſping ſtill his daughter, breath'd his laſt. 

Thus fell the juſt, the generous: hd Rind??? 01950 77 

The Maker's ſervant, and the creature's friend 

He, whoſe Whole Hfe was ſpent without a blot, g : 

9 21 


Dies unlamented, hidden and forgot. e bos 


The drooping LAURA now no comfort kn ow, . 


But finds mankind and fortune both her foes 


The hardemd wreteh, wh feign'd himfelf a friend, ; 


1 


And to her father greedily did lend, Ty ves e 
On uſury, now graſps at double gain, ee af 7 
In the Tad momente of diſtrefs t Pain; 4 ap rregT >; 


All is too ſmall, the Hoſes, 246 
To ſatisfy his covetous demands. nig 
Drove from her youthful covert or reh 
And in deſpair with agony and. rief, 
The tender LAURA' lamentable cries, 55 178 5 


With groans and tears, enough to rend the lies, 7 7 71 


Which way to ſteer the troubled courſe of life,” 


Her heaving boſom long is at x ſtrif̃;̃ By | 


She ſees time's foaming ocean float with See 
And beaten tracts of ſhame, remorſe and ſnares, 
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While 


W bile o'er her head the clouds of fortune low'r, | Eo 


With gloomy abs _—_— to e, 8 
As 4 the W ocean aw ful flies, 
And riſing billows brave the low'ring ſkies, 
The thoughtful pilot-ponders ſtupid by, 
And from the danger;knows\no remedy y; 
Far on the boundleſs ocean, from a haven, 
Ungovernable by the tempeſt driven, 
While heavy clouds conceal the face of day, 
And hanging round the maſt, impede her way; 
Mountaineous ſeas, like Atlas, dreadful riſe, 
And bear the hark ſublimely to the ſkies; 
The mariners faſt ſhrinking to the ſhrouds. 
See far below the broken toſſed clouds; 
Down in the vaſt abyſs ſhe drops amain, 
Until the ruſtling; gravel her ſuſtain.. | 
Now on the bottom of the ſea ſhe rides, 
While ſtones, like cannon balls, aſſail her ſides : 
Immenſe the gulph, far diſtant from the view, 
The floating mountains wear a hoary hue; 
Aſcending faſt, the daſhing billow ſneds, 
Whole ſheets of water on eee heads; 3 
In deſperation toſſed to and fro, 
The pilot ſtands, his mind.congeald with woe, 
Unable to direct, unknowing how to go. 


6a) 


So LAURA Rood, con confus'd with grief and fear 
In life's ſad ſtorm, and ignorant to ſteeert. 
At laſt, for fate will ever bear the ſway, 

To the een * bent her _ 


O city curſt! wats as hy: bouutrry nes 

So wide the ſcenes of vice and folly riſe: 
Thou fountain-head of fin, remorſe and ſhame, | 
And many evils which I cannetnaine; | 

What unrelentings fatal, dire decree 815 
:Ordained innocence ts come to hee! -_ 
A den of wolves, who with deſtruction bold, | 
Devour each ſheep that ſtrayeth from its fold; 

IJ ' enumerate all the vicious ſeed that grows, 
With which thy nurtur'd boſom overflow 
To tell what.miſchiefev'ry grain has wrought, 
And how each plant is to perfection brought. : 

Ten thouſand tongues, ten thouſand books ws" ä 
Allotted each in folio to ſay; Be As : 
Ten thouſand ages conſtantly to bawl, - bet au 
Ten thouſand times rettoubled, is too mal; 
Let it ſuffice, that nothing will go downs 


Till ſmut and atireeyry titthe efowri i= 


Here riſing merit's ſtifled in the birth; = 
Profound's ſublime, and impudence is worth. 4 | 


1 39 


But Oh, my muſe, ſay ſhall Leer attaan 
That bliſs, for which che longing ſigh is vain, f 
Far from the giddy croud to live at peace, 12 2 4 
Where truth's rever'd; and oppreſſions cee, 
On nature's tranquil breaſt to lean my mind, (al 
And leave the painful toils of art behind: » /i 
There with my friend t improve by follies er „ 1 2 
Andthere refign'd, ſerenely.breathe 4: Ps N 

CCC 

are gesäm high 6 

That brings fond youth to town, 8 ting age 
Back to their native air,; from hence they came, 
To ſoothe their. guilty ſduls, and heal n odious manns; 
Sat the too- lovely bluſhing innocence tra | 
Which was her only but her worſt defence; £:6 121 A 
Alighted at the. n a goodly cit, Nit. 53 - 
With a round paunch, and elevated wit: 
Attracted ch chen donely weeds and face, N N 21 R 
Interrogated with uncommon grac cs. 7 
My pretty laſs, if your are come toto win 
© To ſee your friends, ori buy Sa ws, + 191 
© Let me but know here your acquaintance 
I gladly will condudh you on your way.” 
an rom lunes reh 


Uing neart impeded her reply. E757 1721 Tho 1 109” 
© Ihaveno friend, ſhe ſaid, win atogpng ne, 711 bz 
oh WL En GONG here to Abour for my bread. E KR 11. 
OMA c N e 5 


G 


"The tender cit, uncreditahie tale On 
That pity in ſuch boſoms ger præ vai. 
Saw the effuſion of unfeigned grief 
And thus endeavour'd to apply relief 
ym happy then, I have it in my po 511 2 2c hoe c 
To prove thy friend in this unhappy hour: Ives Ditz 
1 want a ſervant, come along with mc,, 17 
Thy wages ſhall asthy behaviour be; unge: tb 
* Two maids I keep, no eaſier place is found, Es 
< Within the circle ofelie pariſh-oound 4 > - 1 17 437 | 
one ftaid ſæven years — | 
Had not the wanton gipſy turmd a höre; . 
| Nana Seat eee dot of 
Come, come, it. is acmfortahle place take 
I In faith I think tis very dang rons nowo rbk 
Jo truſt alone ſuch charms as are in yuuT 
He ftopt—the' blooming La ug gave conſent. 
Then ſtraightway to his houſt ſhe with: eee eng 1774 
With hopes that frowning ee teens: | 
And ſmiling fortune had begun its ſource o:: 1. ? 
Here for ſix months her time tu happy ba, £95} &T 
She Ps ls ap ERR 5A 20d 3m 3a.l * 


\ 


win : 


1 


JT. fobacod jo vituie I * 
As in cue meteobiting fummer Ey. B. en SET 
SoPs golden rays illuminate the day: 
And from his burniſtid thronie where he deth fe vic? 
e — « 05 24900 91003 n HE * 
, Anon 


1 
Annon, the darkning clouds, impreſt with rein. 
Sink deep in air, and hide th' adjacent plain, 5 
While breath of elements advancing firong, -, 14 S recrt 0A - 
Impels them floating, furiouſly; along; if a 4 fr 21197 
_ Now nearer borne, with their increaſing e, 1 ˙4 
The horizon's conceabd in fable night; 57 li T1 
Their flight wove texture can no more contain. 
But down in torenadves pours the in f Oi [it ), 
While bellowing tempeſts ſpread deſtruction round, 75 


And congeal d water bounding from the CA | 
| Til vapours ſpent, the lighten d clouds retire '\ + ary” 


Unto their native textur'd ſource of air; ig ert! 
The ſky appears, and the departing ſn 
Shines forth an hour t' convince us he mern 


His day of life, then with tranſcendence cen ; 
Sinks down mn unn ae „ 5 


Here Lauaa . lfe's ſmiling ſummer's morn, 
Already paſt, the mid- day tempeſt born; 
Now at the cloſe. of eve enjoys a light.. . K 
To white the horrors of an awful night. wy HTN 
Long had ſhe mourn'd, and ſhed the artleſs dent 
And long to conſolation ſhut her ear: ,; !, 
Lamenting ſtill the hard decree of fat 


” 4 *. # 


Her tender parents, and her orphan'd 1 i 
Till time, who mocks the nature of mankind, 1553 
And unto ſorrow 1 is a certain e rr; oe 


WE . C 2 1 Had 


6 * 9 


Had by gr adation ſoothd the tender pat pom S113 tf 
And wafted forrow from her feeling Heart: "5,7 oo Arte 
No more the virgin thedsthe April tears, Lo ” 914. alid 
But with the ſweets'df blooming May. a 392 ard 1 efttrl 
Fair as tlie 'Hly; bluſhing : 15 'the rofe, e710190d 151690 vol 
While ſprightly eyes each — At 


- O'erflowing With pity, tenderneſs e St nee 


* e, 1072 Hiro 1 


2 


And all the melting graces from 
Which natüre firſt beſtox /A on man below, id 
To ſoothe His Tr s in this vale of woe. 75 IO : 511% 

0! had ſhe here with un penlred beat. 

Unſtain'd with fin, and gulltlefs breath'd ner —__ ONT 

she word been happy, and my . ow” Lott 

Relie ved from a melaticholy tale; Ns Mrs 
But as her fate to deſperation Tang 7 oO 20T 

Im aufn to > finiſh: What THIVE 


loſe by the Fleet, Few" Seekxl Abbo bu, e 
As LAURA paſsd on an unhappy day; e Vi 
An aged dame, wick artful fmiling face,, 
5 Enquir'd her nam& her country; and her babe; o 
The ſimple LAUHA; innocent — rtr 2} ee Ae 
And no interrogation once denied. 7 0 e e 
< I mean you well, {aid the deceitful my ag e 
I well remember thy g od fathers name 
* You have his features marked in thy face, 
a 'F or 1 r come from that very place : 2 2 =: 1 
n "Tis 


6 N 


© Tis twenty years ago, how time does paſs! 
Since I in that delightful country was; 

I long to ſee it ſtill, but m a wife, 5 
And fate, I think, has fixt me here for life. 
But come, my dear, do, juſt a moment come, 
And ſee what happineſs I have at home; oh 

I'm very glad indeed, Ichanc'd/to meet 

£ You in this place, tis only the next ſtreet, 
Come, come, a moment home, and eaſe Ws feet.” 
At preſent,” Laura ſaid, “ I'pleadiexcufe, 

My miſtreſs for my ſtay, will me abuſe;? - 
vour miſtreſs? ſaiq the ſubtie, helliſh fiend, 
Is my relation, and particlar friend 
Tell her*twas I that urg d thee to delay, 
And at my houſe compelled thee to ſtay.” 
Thus LAURA heard, and truſting gave conſent, 

| Then: Sr es ver home ward both ebe went. 
As cine of erde who hb ell 

From heav'nly ſpheres, into the loweſt hell, 

Into revengeful, hideous demons turn d, 

And at each ray of peace with anger burn'd; 
Neſolvd with unrelenting, foaming rage, 
Perpetual, fiery warfare to engage 3 
Againſt the hoſt of virtues ſacred ſhriſi e, 
The joy poſſeſſing, and the hope divinq̃ 


68) 


Now loſt to them, lis all the bliſs they know. 

To lure the innocent to endleſs Wo 
Who, oft ſecure, ſee no deſtruction near. 8180“ 
And go direct to hell without 3. bear. n e 


SO ens went, 9 iii e bi 

To meet her harrid, and her dreadful end 
ur'd by this artful fiend, ſhe-fteers.her. courſe / 
Forward, undaunted to the fatal houſe 3- + 1 , 
And ſcreened lights a gloomy afpect caft ;- 
She knock d and in a gaudy light attire, * 
And countenance foreboding looſe deſire e 
Anymph, impatient looked from within. - e tg T3 
SANG in a moment turned. Her head in YT 06 BREA? 
if lip ts bins tara ASST endl 

This is my eee 3 LA 

: What e 8 a e . 5 . je: 


The door aritockd; ee quickly in J 
o the dire ſhelter of polluted ſin ??: 
Thence to eee eee er does s c 
Was the devotech fatal victim ld EU 
As yet contented, truſtful and ſeeu re 
With eaſy boſom, and intentions pure. 
Till wiſhing to gepart, impatient grown n 
Fer fawning friend aſſumes a ſterner frown. | 


'(;, 8] 
© You ſhall not to your place return to-day, / 
4 my deſire, and Pleaſure, you here ſtay; 
« Your miſtreſs will not, dare not thee abuſe, 
< Myſelf ſhall with thee go, and BOAR m_ 
This bold determination and reply, 
Impel'd the ſtarting tear in LAyRA's 485 2 
Suſpicious turn d, ſhe: roſe with ien ae 
In firmeft reſolution to depart: ttt ot: 
Too late, alas the vile 5 came, is 
BawTd out for aid, and puſh'd her down again. 
Nov in the chamber, eager to-deftroy, , 
Ruſh'd in a moment with applauding joys rj: 
A group of ſhameleſs, unrelenting: foes, 14 + 
Who mock'd her ſorrows, and deſpis d her Sri dil , 
Now fully wak'd, the wretched LAURA Cres 
Aloud for aid, and to eſcape them tries; 
But all in vain,-—one:choaks the piteous ſoumd, 
Some preſs her downy while others; bawl ee A 
She ſtruggles long her virtue to retain, 17013 "_ 
And long breathes out the tender wund in an. 
Till nature ſinks, and can- no more end ure. 
Ten down ſhe tumbles breathleſs en the de | 
The harden'd wretches, in the hellifh trade; : | + 
Expoſe her ſhame, and lay her:on the bed 
Came at this time, with AE AHI Tag 


| inurdto enn font 1275 11120 
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Glitt'ring in titles, pomp and pageantry j 
(Perhaps, careſſed by a blind eountry ) 
A wretch, a ſavage, an ill-omen'd frame, 
Diſgrace to human nature, and the name, MA 
Society's peſt, and who in fins excel. 
The curſe'of mortals, and the friend of hel; 
To peace of mind who cannot have pretence, 4 . 
Though fortune made him Earl, Duke, or prince. 
The cringing dame, with joy enlighten'd face, 901 
Extols his prey; and leads him tothe place. = f _ 
Commanded hence, with fwimming, gy heads 1 70 
He mounts with helliſh joy the curſed bed: 
Straight down by the unhappy fair does ye; 110, 
With arms entwin' d, ſecures his deſtin'd oak An ONS 
And waits e . 1 55 eee N AAN ν˖jiů&N wa 


9 * ak | 7 . 
2 .ot 5 616 ee 
3 13 1 3 FP; 


As che enraged E866; Wien eee wig 3176 | 
By hunger urg d, on unfuſpected grounds TP 
Ranges around for prey, with all damm 1 818 of on 
In awful filence with the veil of nights: end gnolhU¹i 
Till by inſtinct, His fiery Syeballs ſee, ent 5101811 t 
Half Ir r eee 9M nh nett 

Securely faſt, in ſilent happineſs ab 2dT 

And dreams, perhaps, of former Sportive bligg - 211 RY 
A tender ens Ronen See 2ic(1 3s nA 


Unthoughtful, far from her protecti . 7: yore USE 
Dutt 3 Bewilder d. 


1 


Bewilderd in the foreſt, by the night, 

Now unſuſpecting, waits the morning light. 
III-fated innocence, thy dreadful foe 

_ Hangs oer thy waking, with tremendous brow ; 
Couches, impatient, on the verdant green, 
While thy devoted carcaſe is between 

His horrible, expanded, mighty paws, 

And oer thy head extended are his jaws. 

It wakes, it ſhrinks, and only lifts its eyes, 

To view Ws horror, eier it's _ and dies. | 


So LAURA ag devoted, free from pain; 
So innocence awoke, for to be flain. | 
She wakes, ſhe ſtarts, and ſees with racking mind, 
Her ruin certain, and her fate affign'd; 
Up rears her head, admits one thought, and thow 
Falls ſpeechleſs to the fatal bed again. 
The brutal monfter, eager to devour, 
*Compleats her ruin, and her woes enſure; | 
All night in weeping, groaning and deſpair, 


Sßpent the unhappy, miſerable fair; 


While the dire wretch, until the morning light, 
Deaf to her wrongs, enjoys his curſt delight; 

Now ſatiated, with the riſing fun, . 
He takes his leave, and home ward does return; 
All morn he ſleeps; within Saint Stephen's walls, 


At Eve, the patriot for juſtice bawls. | 
D Theſe, 
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Theſe, Albion, are thy guardians, thoſe the chiefs, V 
elected, choſen, to relieve thy griefs; Pn 

Theſe give the law, with. venerable ſtile, 

Protectors and defenders of thy iſle. AY PTL 

' Unhappy ifle! a land where liberty, c 2343 5 
1s far too dearly purchas'd to be free; i 
This, at the price of innocence is ſold, 

With thy hard- earned, and extorted gold: 

Then where redreſs, when pangs and want ſucceeds. 

And minds corrupted, to deſtruction lead;: 

Where aged parents, with their children bend, 

To an untimely, miſerable end? 

Not here: reflection, reaſon, ſays it muſt; 

Be where the law is merciful and juſt;; - BT 

Where partiality no footing knows, 

The murd'ring culprit juſtice undergoes vt 

Or heav'nly order i IS, of no eſteem, .' FVV 
Conſcience is nought, and virtue but a dream. PA hats 

But while I thus with my.  ſenſation.ſ Way, 55 

I loſe my ce and Wan m Ty Mn i ov iy, If Þ 

The nne n TIO Ek, e 

Knowing that her honour is for ever gone. 

Bedews with tears the bed of luſt and ham, 

And fighingey'ry breath, her Maker's name, - |» 
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N 
In agony of mind, and inward ſtrife; | 
She moans, and gropeth for a friendly knife, 
Reſolvd to end her ſorrows with her life. 
Till with her ruſtling noiſe, the wrinkled dame, 
Unto her aid, in hafte, ſuſpicious came; 
Wrench'd from her hands the inſtrument of fate, 
And thus prolon g'd her miſerable ſtate. 
When three long weeks ſhe thus had wretched been, 
Incloſe confinement, and no views had ſeen 
Of wiſhed change, and each repeated ſin 
Seem'd to turn lighter, and a ſmaller ſtain. 


At laſt with looſe diſcourſe, and gold applied, | 
Unto her fortune ſhe turn'd ſatisfied; _ 1 
No loſt to ev'ry virtue, loſt to ſname, | b 
Pleas'd with the ſin, abhoring but the name, 
Once lovely LauRa, ſmiling on the ſtreets, - 
Becomes the ſport. of ev'ry fool me meets. 


| As on 95 ſunny lee of. a ball, - 1 

Where blooming gardens open to the vale, 

Is plac'd a ſwelling lake, that ſoft does flow, 

In ſmall meanders, to the plain below. 

That cools each ſcorched ſhrub and lilly fair, 

And kindly aids the toiling gard'ner's care, 

Until a midnight, depredatin g foe, 

Steals in the dark, and opes the ſource of. woe, ER 
| IM 5 One 


* 


One ſide deſtroys of the ſuſtaining mould, © 
Then homeward flies, with ſwiftneſs uncontrouPd 5. 
The barrier broke, the lake no bounds contain, 
But pours in haſty torrents to the plain: 5 
Flow'rs, ſhrubs, and trees, are from their nurture — 

And on the rapid current ſwiftly borne, 
Headlong, unbounded to the open vale, | 

Which marrs its "_— and the whole mans repel. | 


80 LAURA now he maittet barrier gone, 
| Deſcending vice flies rapidly along, 

Into the vale of ſhame, and ſin below, 
Broad proftitition, and continual woe, 
While with the ſtream, each: virtuous bloomin 5 flow” 
Is tore, and loſt in the deſtructive hour, 4 
Deceiv'd herſelf, deſpairing to regain 

Her wonted bliſs, but doomed. to remain 

The flave of brutal paſſions, and the ſcorn. 

Of haughty fools, too racking to be borne.—— 

| Once tender LAURA, now a woeful change, 
Breathes only by the Pleaſures of revenge, 
Upon the credulous, and harmleſs: mind, 
And hates alike exiſtence. and mankind; _ 
Each variegated ſcene of vice ſhe knows, 
And from her ey'ry ſpark of virtue throws; 
Until remorſe, the laſt who. vice controul, 
And rouſes late repentance in the ſoul, - 


(4 ] 


Was humbled beneath the ponderous weight 
Of thoſe indulged revel of the night. N 
Now in deſpite of all religious ties, 

Diſdaining heav'n and earth, ſhe dreadful lies, 
Wallowing in filth, enticing to devour, 
Blaſpheming God ant his almighty pow'r;. - 

And onward goes, ſtill ſinning, uncenced 
Of pre- exiſtence, or an awful end, 

Until her long, unbounded courſe of 3 | 

Impair'd her health, and changed her ſinful frame. 
Her beauty fades, and her decaying you. | 
No longer captivate the fimple prize. 

Diſeaſe, the curſe of infanay;. fucceeds, 

And with fell pangs, unto deſtruction leads. 
The helliſh fiend now ſees her beſt is der, 

And that her ſervice cannot profit more, . Fl 
With countenance inſulting over woe, 
Commands her from her tionſe direct to go; 
And that her puniſhment may be complete, 
Commands her Fim te Kick her to. ores PINES \ 


1 A ü 


i i bebe * ; ; 


That fach tf dee of * nel, 
Who againſt law and goſpet doth 98 
Exiſteth, ſad experience can tell. 
Shame to the laws, or more the magiſtrates, 
That yawn ſecurely on their gilded ſeats 
And leave th unwary to their helpleſs fates. 


What 


—— an: ——— —_ yo 
os 


Root out oppreſſors, treachery, and ſend SEN 
Society's curſe to en deſerving end. An Det f 
Go, ſlothful men, turn Pekin's hiſkry 0 O er, z wi 


Review her laws, her eee e 734 5 Hi, bo. 
See fearful guilt abaſh'd at innocence; 181110 11 5 


Take your e ir 1 and copy thence. | 11 615509 


Had o'er the earth his hoary mantle caſt:--- 
_*Twas night,-—the ſurly, rinkled, atching men, 


What plea, ye pamper d race, can ye pretend. 
Or with what words your indolence defendꝰü 41 36 
The law of Heav'n, if not of men, commande 
Impartial juſtice from your comin bands. eight 


3% 


*Tis truly lamentable I mut ow , #4 Fe N 


The human heart is ſo degem rate grown, modi 
As to require:ſeverer laws to binde. 
Than nature firſt implanted i in the mind, i It | 
But as it is, Society's good demands, © ol 1 1 55 8] 
- Nay more, the God of Nature thee commands ett] 
TJ aſſiſt the needy, ſuccour the diſtreſ t. 
And nurture virtue in th' aſpiring: breaſt; 1990! 0 


4 4 1 4 5 3 


But to return: eren de Ehilling ban, 


Were bellowing round in haſte, the hour of ten; 3 © 1 Fly 


Now in the ſtreet, unfrietided;-—rack'd: with on 
Unſhelter d frem the nipping congeabd rain, #1 ot ome? 


Went. Lav AA ſtupid, anward in ſurpriſe, 7 
With > groaning: 1 8 85 n face, and wur eyes. 
N os 


A 


Now conſcience like a lively ſpark of firec 
ConceaPd with wanton thoughts, and looſe TE? 
| Burn'd with redoubld violence out anew, 

And open'd all her fins unto her view; 

Her dying father's laſt expreſſions kind: Or 
Sprang in like darts, upon her rankling tl; 252: TOY 
She ſees his virtues in their brighteſt dye, | 3 
And how each vice he nobly did defy; 82 
Reflects on her pollution, fin, and ſhame, © a 
And deprecates her baſe, degen'rate FARRAR: t 1510 4 
Her ſwoln heart with racking anguiſh burns, 

Now ftupefaction ſeize her ſoul by turn ] ]; 
Long ſtands ſhe here, the beating ſhocks of N 2 

In grim deſpair, and no hopes of e =] | 

No ſhelter from the unrelenting rain, 

Nor no relief from her encreaſing pain; 

Weary of life, no future comfort given, 

From mer below, or pity: from the heaven. | 

At laſt reſolving with a heavy groan, .- 

In death to end her ſorrows and her moan, 

Toward the e the ruſheth ſwiftly on — 


t e e e Hat, [71 

As in a 10 when the diſtant ſhore, . Di. 
From ſhoals and cliffs, the raging billows' roar; A 217 
Drove by the winds and tide; the hark on ere 11%, 171 
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Long toſs'd, beateny with the angry blaſt, 
And evry moment fearing to be caft 
Upon ſome rock, and. into pieces daſh'd, 
Stood the deſponding pilot, when the light, | 
Though ſmall, withdrew at the appreaching night: 
Now darkneſs veils the heavVns, the raging main, 
A ſpectacle of horror does remain; 1” 2 
The dreadful tempeſt rages more and more, 5 
While oer their heads Jove's bolts ſublimely roar ? 
'Now-darting lightnings paint the awful way. 7A 
Above the toſſed fiſh, and water fry; ker 48 
Increaſing more, the conflagration flies, | 
ITill elements in flames affail the ſkies; _ e 
The maſt erect darts thro' the angry clouds rt 
Anon the forked lightning N a —— 5 
Down on the deck, in ſhivers ſwiftly fall, 
While the deſponding tarsifor:mercy.call; . 
Like ſhow'rs of darts, the eee lie 
Immers'd in flames, ee eee e | 
No hope is left, at life's expence, thedight' 
| Shows all the horrots of this woeful nig: 


Now all in flames the fatal bark appears, 1 
And awful Death has grimmeſt e Rc 
The frantic mariner fly to amd fue, een eee 
In deſperation, æecling as they go; V 
Spin out their lateſt hope 60% e l e ee 
Half drown'd with water, and half burnt with fire. : 


629.) 
At laſt, onahiy longer to ſuſtüin 
The ſcorching heat, they ſpring into the main; 
There, free from agony, to yield their breath, 
And inſtant die, to ſhun a n ring death. 
80 . flew Han her defpairin g Nate, 

To meet a certain and an inſtant fate 6 
The ſwollen Thames, gorg'd with th en ue. 
Had ſent his waters foaming to the ſide, 2 wy 
While with the angry winds, thatloud did ros. N 

His rufff'd billows beat upon the horee: 
In ſilent ſorrow, with a heart like ſtone,” n TOP n DS: 
Came LAuRA, ſtupid, pondering along, jb EX MN 97:7 
With mind n with grief, upon the fands, 

A while in horror, motionleſs ſhe ſtandss 
Now looks around, leaſt ſome officious AR 
Shou'd her unbounded miſery expand 
Thinks on her fatal end, with awful dread, 

Until her hair's erect upon her head; 

Now heaving: like che vapour toſſed ball, 
Convulſions ſeize her frame, which down doth 1 
Breathleſ: Sy upon the inhoſpitable ſhore,” 
Where ſhe remains, *till louder tempeſts roar: N 
The winter, bellowing keener from the __ | 


7 


And ſwoln tide, the place of art ſupply; * - N F 


The chilling air benumbs her hands and eb 
While riſing waters on her temples beat. | 
5 1M Now 
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No ow rous'd, a, furprisd, ſhe ſees her wiſhes brought, 

vet trembling flies the very death ſhe ſought ; 
But hardly had ſhe enter'd-on the ſtreet, . 

Ere rigid fate directed her to meet 

A guardian of night, who with a voice, 

Reſembling a lowing heifer's noiſe. 

Sternly demanded what her buſineſs was, 

And how ſhe came at that time there to paſk?. 

stupid with grief ſhe would have paſſed by, 

And only by her ſilence made reply, 3 

Had not the midnight cum with harden'd hand. 

Seiz d on her arm, and forced her to ſtand, 

© You ſhall to Bridewell go, it is not meet, 


That wh es be ſuffer d thus to walk the ſtreet? 


He ſaid in vain ſhe formed a Pretences : . 

And of her innocence gave the defence: 

One filver coin alone, the hire of fin, . 
Within her vacant pockets. did remain; 
The laſt of worldly ſtore, the price of ſhame, 


For which ſhe ſold her honour, peace and fame. : 8. 


| | Within his hooffy- hand ſhe it applied, 1 


Which clear'd his brows, and julled all his pride, | 
© Go home, my dear, with. ſmiling face he ſaid, _ 


« *'Tis highly time that you ſhow'd be in bed? 


| "Then round he turn'd, forſook his ranſom'd prey, 
And bellowing out the ur warch d on his way. - 


Where | 


Where is pity now, to make her moan? | 
To what fequeſter'& corner is ſhe gone. 
Of this degenerate, and fallen world, oo 
While innocence is this to ruin hurbd? 


Where is untainted juſtice to he foumd, ö 
From pole to pole, of in che tropics roundꝰ ö 


All, all is marr'd, Gorruption's fatal guſt . 
Piero d through hex foul arid laid her in the duſt; 
From the diſſemnbling, pompous peer bright, 
Unto the yelping ſavage of the night, 
Self, ſelf alone aſſumes the imperiat Na, e e +: 
Which e of virts began br 
For Lavka iow, freſti fh HR ih Ber ind, 
With the infultings of dæbas d ThanEHH d, 


Again reſolv'd the thoughts of life to „ 
She ſtraightway to the water did return, e 
The weaning moon but faintly glearrd a light, 
Twixt flying clouds in this deſtructi vt night, 


Thrice four re- echo d from Times preſſing hand, 
When Laura enterd back upen the ftrand 
Now firmly bent to end her hopeleſs fate, 
With ſtreaming: eyes the thus bewaird Her fate; 
O vretched creature! Born to endlef woes, ö 
Accurs d by powers above; and men Bel; 
** Why was I Born, or Why yo awwfur leave e 
Was Th not to the grave in childhood given? | | 
E 2 | 4 Or 


© Or when my tender father, drown'd in tears, 

© And yielding life, bewail'd my helpleſs years, 
© Didft thou not then, when linked to his breaſts. 4 
Contract my ſpan, and call me to my laſt — 

I might been happy; but alas! n 21-5 
Fate unrelenting ſuffer'd it e een * 0 og 5 


0 horrid ſtate/!-—to deſperation drove, kin I 


No ſheler here, no comfort from above 
Where ſhallI hide me?---whither ſhall I ff? 
: Compelrd from life, and unprepar d to die n 0281 
Sins ones apd n N hopes mam, by HE 
Vet I muſt die —0 eee ee on | that Won 

© And on that wretch that did me firſt betray !---,_ - 
O Heav'n! O. Heavn ! Here horror ſeiz'd her prime 


And eee did her ene rgtzin rr 
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| Thy 3 e 8 Cn nere 3 a + is 
Again digreſs, and wipe the falling tear; BY 7 hip" T* 
Unhappy fair, for thee the ſtory i dar l T 
And thy unequaPd miſery, bewails; rs e a 
Thou Grecian bard, chief of eee train, 4 wor 
That breath'd immortal on the Trojans. Cain, i 


Why have 1 not thy heart, or hadſt not 190% my pen 1 


What is the brutal buſineſs of war.. 
Where eee e eee debar?, Ae SAO > 
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Or the unbounded paſſions of a Prince, 5 35 
Compard with murder, dying innocence 1 
Here is a ſoul in heinous ſinful 19850 PH Ys 
Deſpairing, driven to eternity z 
Suſpended o'er. the awful brink of death,” | 
By one ſhort-livid and-uncertain breath ;' 
That breath once out ſhe inſtant plunges in” | 
Th en ee nme een with * fin. bd 
But to cnc Wade "PER behind 
 Awoke her ſenſes, and recalld her mind; 
Around ſhe look'd, and ſigh'd her laſt adieu, 
Then in the chilling water ſtraightway flew; 
Breaſt high ſlie ſtands, the ruffłd angry tide, 
Unfeeling as mankind, claſh on her head; | 
She heaves, ſhe. pants, and'once for mercy calls, 
Then downward to the bottom inſtant falls ; 
Pain and the motion force her up once more, 7 
To take her final leave of Nature's ſhore : 
She draws one breath, once opes her mine eyes, 
Sin ks to the bottom, never to ariſe. 


55 fel! a Wan young es far, 
The prey of cruelty, anguiſh and deſpair. 
she, whoa bright propitious courſe begun, 
At dawn of life, and the aſcending ſun, | 
5 ; e Long 


451 

Long ere hi gh noon, by winds and billows wn 
Is on the rocks of defperation loſt; Ps O10) 
She, who in revelling and falſe Sos 5 nol © 
In open proftitution ſpent the % ot Pact 
Now on the clotted mud and ſlimy mire, 3 
With violent tides is toſſed here ahi: 7 8 { 
Even that ſame boſom long with pain oppref, iT 
Whereon groſs ſenators have oft been bleſt, 
Have felt releaſe from drudgery of ſtate, 7 : 
"The watchful care, and laboured. debate. 1 IE 
Now hes disfigurd er with wounds andre. 205 
And is by hungry fiſhes rudely tore, 1 ee 
While horned eels go to the inner part. 
And twiſting round, like ſerpents, piercotien hear, 
There fatten on corrupted blood, thatithey:- go 0015, 
My be n voracious 1 8 1 SA len 50 
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One morning's dawn eee 2151 of 
Let this ſmall ſpark of reaſon we enjoy; Web 22 
No partial views, or prejudice deſtroyjy; 2171 02 2x: (is, 
Then what is life, or for what purpoſe givin, 
or what path leads moſt direct. tu Heaven: 
The firſt's a breath, the ſecondꝭs long been flown, 
The laſt is 2 + anden akuma 
| n © Whoſe 
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: Whoſe life is in the right. was nobly ſaid, kc 


But where's-compeltd curſes to be laid? 


The firſt, you'll ſay, on them that did the deed, 5 | 15 | 


But not the many evils that ſuccesd : 
Then let me aſk, if I with open force, 
Remove-a bank, and mary a river's courſe, 
| Whoſe waves at liberty, deſtructive flow, 
And fertile fields and gardens overthrow z x 


Whom then can.candour. reſt the blame upon, £ 


Me, or the waters. ruſhing ſwiftly on? 
I ſouls are formed for a future ſtate, 


Which none but guilty minds wiſh to diſpute ; ; 


Which hope aſſerts, and inſpiration ſeals, 
And the deſpiſed ſacred page reveals; 
Conſcience and reafon loudly do proclaim, 
That he who ſtabs and killeth is the ſame, 

If death ſucceeds, no matter ſoon or late, 
"IE PEE» meets, or ought to meet his fate. | 


Here we behold an inoffenſive mind, 
Rear'd up in virtue, and on peace reclin'd ; 
7: -BY generoſity to ruin hurId, _ 
And ſent an exile to a curſed world; 
Unfriended, when the ties were wanted moſt, 
And drove to want, ſtill I tobe Juſt; 


With 


| 
1 86 } 
| With artleſs boſom, free from. guilt or Mainy n 
| | |  Betray'd, unpitied, and compelbd to Rug tac Coro de 20h 
| Drove by Neceſlity's all ruling hand, Vs 55 
Through ſeas of vice to Deſperation's lanadg . 
On whoſe grim ſhore, by cruel billows caſ , 
She yields her breath,---and fallerh at the laſt. eme 
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